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I o0o the Right Honourable the 


MA DAM, et e ondey 
THE mighty Encouragement Mufick has lately met 
T with in England, is not only an Effect of the true 

Taſte our Nobility and Gentry entertain of that nice Sci- 
ence, but an Inſtance that we have ſome among us, who 
may be able in time to bring it into a ſettled Reputation. 

Hitherto it ſeem'd confin d to the more Southern Climates, 

as if it had been the peculiar Product of thoſe Happier 

Countries; and languiſh d, like tender Exoticks, when re- 

mov'd into our colder Region: But ſome late Attempts have 

made it appear, that the Engliſ Genius is not ſo inharmo- 

nious, but that a publick Encouragement may render us 
capable of er for the Maſtery with the Italians 

N GE I IN I 

This Conſideration made me ambitious of Addreſſing 
the following Eſſay to Your Ladyſbip, whichis defign'd to 
introduce a foreign Compolition, that may ſerve at pre- 
ſent to give us a Taſte of the Iralian Muſick, and in Time 
prove a Foil to the Engliſh. \ 
Since it is almoſt impoſſible bur fo publickan Attempt 
ſhould meet with a powerful Oppoſition, it will in all Pro- 
bability miſcarry, unleſs folter'd under Your Ladyſvip's more 
poverful Protection. 7 <. 
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Wherefore, Madam, I am not only preſuming to re- 
commend my {elf to Your Ladyſbips Patronage, but a no- 
ble Science that at once vants and deſerves it. And as 
the Deſign of this Addreſs is new and uncommon, ſo mult 
the Management of it be too; for being an Advocate to 
Your Ladyſtip in a Publick Cauſe, I am to deliver my ſelf 
accordingly, and inſtead of petitioning for Your Favour 

from any Perſonal Conſiderations of my own, I am to 
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tell you how much the whole Faculty expects it from Your - | 


Ladyſvip's known judgment, prevailing Intereſt, unbounded 
Generoſity, and that innate Goodneſs which entitles the 
Wretched and Diſtreſs'd ro Your Pity and Protection. 
Theſe Qualities being ſo eminent in Your Ladyſsip, ſeem 
defign'd by Providence for a Publick Benefit. Hs 
I could here indulge my ſelf, Madam, in this inexhauſti- | 
ble Theme; but then, like other Dedicators, I ſhould lye 
under the Imputation of Flattery; tho with this Difference, 
-- that as they uſually flatter their Patrons, I ſhould more 
groſſy flatter my elf, in pruning upon a Subject ſo much 
above my Strength, and which both deſpiſes, and ſurmounts 
the elevated Expreſſions of the ableſt Panegyriſt. 
That Reflection makes me tremble, Madam, at the 
Thought of any farther Attempt, and ſhows me with how 
much Diſcretion I ought to ule the Liberty of approaching, 
Your Ladyſbip in this manner, and with what. profound 
Reſpect I muſt always. be, | 


ur Ladyſoip's moſt Humble, 
and moft Obedient Servant, 


13 


Owen Swiney. 
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T5 Hilft Martial Troops, with more than Martial Rage, 
38 | For Auſtria zheſe, for Bourbon thoſe engage, | 
Cover with Blood th' unhappy Latian Plains, 
Inſult their Shepherds, and oppreſs their Swains, 
[ * Camilla frighten'd from her Native Seat, 
Hither is driu'n to beg a ſafe Retreat. 3 
_ O! may the exild Nymph a Refuge nd, . : 
Such as may eaſe the Labours of her Mind. DS, 
Hear her, ye Fair, in tuneful Notes complain: 
Pity her Anguiſh, and remove her Pain, © 
To you her Vindication does belong, | 
To you the Mourner has addreſd her Song 
Let her your Hearts with juſt Compaſſion moe, 
CA Muſick ſoften'd, and endear'd by Love. : 
Co may your Warrior Lords ſucceſsful fight, 
May Honour crown the Day, and Love the Night 3 
May Conqueſt ſtill attend their gen rous Arms, 
21 Till their Swords grow as fatal as your Charms. 


_E-P EE: © Gr: W-2-; 
Written by Mr. Eftcourt. Spoken by Mrs. Olfeild. 


U R Neighbours lately, with an Nl Deſign, 
Strove the Contending Play-Houſes to Ja, 
But, bleſs'd with greater Charity than they, 
For the Proſperity of Both, we pray. 
Oar Prince, not envious of his Rival's Throne, 
Lives like Firſt Monarchs, happy with his own. 
Too kind to wiſh his Enemies ſhould yield 
2 He left em free, — New Theatres to Build, 
oo And ſee what Fruits from Our Diviſions ſpring, 
Both Houſes now Italian Muſick Sing. 
The Fair can only tell which pleaſes beſt ; 
For Ladies always have the niceſt Taſte. 
But this We know, had that dire Union been, 
Tou ne er in England had Camilla ſeen. 
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They wan d ſome Maſque Ane > or Sn rar, a = 

Paris Judgment, or the [Loves of Mars: 1 

But ſince the Stug s Hreedim you Reſtore, © 0 

And we no more dread Arbitrary Por, 

To fl aſe this Audience, well 10 Charges ſpare, 

But chear fully maintain a vig*rous War. © 

New Funds well raiſe, and heavy Taxes lay, 7 
Dancers and Singers (Dear Allies) to pay. © 1 * 

Acting ſhall Shine, and Poetry Revive, © 3. 

Aud Emulation make our Empire Thrive. 

In ev'ry Play you ſce, or Song you hear, 

Pleaſure, od Life, and Frec dom ſhall appear. 

Our Stage is thus an Emblem of the State, 

With Mildncſs Rul'd, by Oypoſition Great. n 

Abroad we Conquer cur inſulting Foes, | 

And Univerſal Monarchy Oppoſe: 

Tit feel the Bleſſings of a 4 Poaceful Reign, © 

And ſafe at Home, our Liberties Maintain. 
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The — Nee d. 


M E N. 


Latinus King of Latium, and of the Folſrians.. 7 
Preneſto, Son of Latinus. | Mr. Holcomb. 
Turnus, or Armidoro, King of the Rutilians. Mr. Hugh. 


Met ius, a Volſcian Knight, and Cn of = Mr. R. das - | 


tinus his Guards, 


Linco, a * of Yalſcia, eee ee r.Leveridge, 
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NP 0 M E N. n 4 
Camilla, ſuppos'd a Shepherd's * eice. but een 1 54 
of the Volſcians. fl f Que of ON 5 45 2 
Lavinia, Daughter of Latinas. AE bb nh of x . Maria, Sec. 
Me, a Lady of the Court. * N og | 
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"ACT I. SCENE 17 
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— — 
= 


SC E N E, * Champien Country with bh 0h 240 


Hille, the End of a Wood on one Side, and Pro- 


for of a City at Diſtance. 
| ; Enter Camilla and "EB fv 
Cams ESE fruitful Fields a . 


Theſe Plains fo ſweet, | 
Theſe Walls, are the fair Yolſczan Seat. 
To view my Loſs freſh Torture yields, 
And melts my weeping Eyes. 

Linc. Metabo, your Royal Father, now at Reſt, 
Flew from Latinos Arms, * Fate oppreſt : 
The dear Companion: of his Flight was you, - 


The Wrongs you ſuffer'd much too yn! to know. 


Cam. And my poor Mother! 
Linc. Nature's boaſted Pride: 
The Hour ſhe gave you to the World; the dy'd.. 
Cam. Forlorn Camilla! Fate has done its worſt: - 
1 was born of Royal Race, 
Zet muſt wander in Diſgrace ; 
All the 700 that Fortune yields, 
Humble ies, Flocks and: Fields. 


SCEN E II. 4 company of . Preneſts 


and Metius behind the Scenes. 


Cam. Hark! Linco! a Voi 
See, ſee, a-croſs the Plain, 


That 
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Linc. And know he's Linco's Neice. - 2c aut | 
SCENE” 


That Stag how ſwift he bounds?” 
JJ... 
Hunt ſ. Till be in vain, the Game 's quite out of View, 


They Il not the Track purſue. 8 
Linc. They're Huntimen at the Chace. 


Cam. O remember, Lince, pray? 
So may the Gods till proſper thee, 


| Diſcorer not thy ſelf, nor me. 


Line. Yes, I rememberr5F ITED 
I'll ne'et the Secret betray. 


T ve got my Part 


Already by heart; 

And know what to reply: 

You are my Neice, your Uncle I. 
Cam. That Dorinda's my Name. 
Li nc. Well, I know't, Ill take care. 

Cam. And my Life ſcarce of late — 
Linc. You need not repeat. 


Pren. Help me! oh help me! [4 wild Boar firuck by . 


Hunt ſ. Let's try to aſſiſt him. [ Preneſto. 
Linc. Ye Gods, what Alarm! 
Huntſ. Quick run to his Aid. 
Enter Preneſto: The Boar purſuing him. 
Pren. O Heay'ns! who defends me? | 
Cam. My Arm. [ She throws a Dart, and kills the Boer 
Linc. Dorinda, of nothing afraid, 
She's ſprightly and gay, a valiant ail, 
And as bright as the Day." 
Cam. Take Courage, Hunter, the Savage 1s dead. 
Pren. O Nymph of Race Divine ! | 
That do ſt all 17 oulſbine; 
Such Glories fill thy Hes. 
My raviſh'd Soul flrpriing, 
That Phoebus at his riſing 
Leſs charming paints 1 "by Kies. 
Cam. Ha! no, Im Fortune's Scorn, 
A Maid in much Diſtreſs, 
Tho now, by chance, I've born 
'The Praiſe of this Succeſs. 1 3.5: 
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SCENE III. Euter Neue, BT 


a Mer. My Lord, to-your Relief 

Metius ran ſwift thro' the F ield. 

But came too late, | 

Becauſe from far I did your . view. 

Pren. See here my broken Spear, 

1 ftruck the Beaſt, and part remains 1 

Fix'd in his Side; A 

Enrag d, on me he flew, while I for Succour ra, 5 

This Goddeſs of the Plains 

A lucky Jav'lin threw-z 

She pierc'd the Monſter with her Das, 

And with her Eyes my Heart 

Thus fav d by N . 

Met. I with Joy — e ſes * 

Bright Goddeſs, on thee 15 | | 
_ Heay'n this Fame beftows, - + 45 
Io thee his Life Preueſto owes, 

| The great Latinus Son, 

Cam. Latinus Son. | | | 

Met. Tis he. e 

Cam. What have I A LA ia. 
See, Linco, fee! PRO | 

While I entreat the Skies | | 

T' avenge my Wrongs, m doom'd to ſave my Enemies. 
Pren, What ſays the lovely Charmer || | TW Ts 

Cam. I ſaid that the propitious Skies 

Smile on this happy Hour; | 
For from Latinus Grace and Pow'r 

Juſtice I would implore. | 

Let me at his Feet make known, | 

The Weight of Woe that ſinks me down. 
Linc. O dear, diſſembling Women. 
Pren. Come to the Court, * Wi ae, 

Mean while remain 

Cope of a double Prize, 

Of the living and the ſlain, 


O *. 
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—— 


CHL 


Since you from Death have fe 4 we, - > 
PI live for you alone; | | 


The Life you- freely gave me, 


That Life's not now'my own. 5 Ex 
Met. Huntreſs, look not to find kr 0 iwie 
Wichin theſe Woods alive i 
More of the Savage Kind; e 
T hey've ſeen that honour d Beaſt . . 


A glorious Death receive, and Envy flew the reſt. 
If then you ſeek more Prize, 
Throw your uſeleſs Spear away: 
The Light'ning from your Look that flies; 8 
More than a theuſand Spears can {lay. © —- 
Loves Darts are in your Eye, © © oo 
There dwells the ſmiling Ruin © 
Tour Brows his Bow  fuppiy, . 
To ſhoot us while we're viewing. ELF OL IP £60 
Who can the Sight rem ĩð 4 
ho bear a Foy ſo Thrilling ? © + 99 i 
So wondrous ſweet's the Pain, 
The Pleaſure is ſo killing ! Exit. 
Line Camilla, this is Metius, a Volſcian Knight, 
For Valour much renown'd, 
In Peace he was approv'd, in War he Was bcloy'd, 
And ever Loyal found. © 
Him have I often heard your Royat Sire wonkinend z 
He ſerv'd him as his Prince; and loy'd him as his Friend. 
Tho' fourteen Vears are \ | 
Since I beheld him laſt, + fl — 
Both the Voice and the Mein, | 
Of him I've often ſeen, 
Aſſure me I am right. 
Cam. My Fears are dying, 
And my Sorrows All are fl 
Fortune hitherto ſeyere 
Begins her angry Brow to clear. = 
Be kind, ye Gods! Aſſert, aſſert my Cauſe, 9 23 
Protect my Innocence; and Defend your Laws, 8 
Fortune, ever tom to vary, e 2567 0 
No grown weary," 
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nter Lavinia; 36 
 lihe a' Blactamaor. 


Lav. Tender Maids your PHY, , 
Th' envenom'd Dart I feel Epc 
| 2 , . 
|. . that e 12 F 115 2 
| rein muſf reveal. by onory wt . A 
{= 7 urnus, or rather nere the black Slave, 
Waiting without does for Admittance cr&ve. 
Lav. Let him a 5 in whom my Thoughts deligbt, 
"Whit he is here, *tis D ay ; when he is. gone, tis N ight. 
Turn. Lavinia, under 2 dark Difp guiſe, : 
* A soul unſpotted, Faith unconquęr d ly 5 Wee”. 
| | Lav. That Luſtre lyes A2 7 75 hi Abytender Art, 
Which elſe would blaſt aVirgin's es, and corch her Heart. 
Tul. The Art of Lovers none hut Loyers know, 
\ They make White Black, and Black they k to Snow. 


Let a pointed Arrow fi, > 


Lau. to- 
gether Made me anguiſh, Vine and FRY an 


SCENE v. Euter Latinus and be 3 


r Loni 1 THEO. 
| Lat. Daughter! | 


| Draws from many a ore _— * 
Crouds that do your ms Adore. N . n 
To ſuch a Prints 1 with you Join d, n 


Lat. Fame o 15 fl 8 A 


Whoſe faithful Arms wich mine com bird, 1 15 35 * 


May 2 th imp*rious Turnus down, gn 85 * 3 
And ſeize on the Ratian Crown: * RS ION 
Turn. Turnus thy fruitleſs Willies hears, | 
8 to the Wind his "> en 
2 


- 


: | Changes 10.6 Smile her From. ws eee | 
os unknown are — e 3 . 
7 Never ending; W 1 . | 
Happy Hours move gaily .. 123 
CEN E IV. 2 aa» 


aud after Tunis, 4 Turnus ne 


e . 


Turn. 875 Day Cupid wantonly . oO to 


Lav.” My Ro al Fatherl © 2 N uy 


— 


— 2 — 


Lat. Do thou dab pho Choice of one, * ed. 2 
Worthy thy Love, and my Renown,  -./ : 
Lev. Sir, ſome ſmall Time for N allow, 
Eer that Choice I do a . 
Turn. Unconſtant Mind! 5 
Lat. You nought require „ 
Bur what is juſt; think, and be a. „L. 
Turn. Where is thy Faith, Lavinia, now ? 2 
| Lav. Turnus 
Turn. Some Time for Thought os” 85 
E's er that Choice I da ayow. | 
| * rateful f ß * 
ou way. your Love, and your e 
Tr urn. Witneſs this abhorr'd Diſguiſe; . 
Like Jo, I quit my Royal Seat, 
For Love my Majeſty forget. 
The fam'd Ruti/ian King | am no more,; 
Turnus is loſt in Armidore, | 
And this is my Reward. | 
Lav. Think, if openly I ſvem'd' to 0 
Latinus is my Father, I his Child. 
Much is to a Father due, 
More I own to Loye and you... 
Turn. Frail are a Lover's Hopes, 
EY cer is the * 
he ſmales, tis to deſir | 
2 bis Hopes are, 27 2 Jo 1 85 
| That doth hi Heart enſnare. A 


SCENE VI. Lavitiia and Tullia. 


Lav.- Are then theſe frequent Sighs and Tears, 
My Heart that ſwells with Hopes and * ="; ug 
Are theſe the Servants of Deceit? 
Wretched Lavinia! cruel Fate! 

Tul. Madam, your fruitleſs Tears give. over, 
Nor mourn for an unworth my Lover. 11 


Lav. Welcome Sorrow, Death attending, 
Welcome Death, my Sorrows ending. 


* our Joys uneaſie are, 
Hape W : 


* 1 0 ' on * Jays 
K Ls 
1 - 


- 


| Might ſhe of thy Faith. be ſure? 


074 


* Joys impairing, | N 
Life becomes below our . 
Welcome Death, my Sorrows ending, 


Welcome Sorrow, Death attending. pp” Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. The Palace. 


Enter Metius, Linco, and Camilla. 

Met. Art thou the Swain that did reſort, 
In former Times, unto the Yalſcian Cane? 

Lin. So, 1am -: | 

Met. And 3 l ee | 

Linc. And Dorinda 

Cam. What of Dorinda thou deſir't to hear, 
Let the poor Shepherdeſs her ſelf declare. 


: Great Metabo thou once didſt ſerve. II 


Met. With an approv'd Fidelity. 

Cam. Should he return th' Imperial Reins to bold. 

Mer. With Joy the People would 8 N 
Their lawful Lord, 

With Joy receive Great Metabo reſt or'd. 

Cam. Should he be no more. 

Met. The Royal Exile bury'd on ſome Foreign Shore, 
I would for ever mourn. 

Cam. But ſhould Camilla once return, 


Met. To reſtore her to her own, - 
And place her on her Father's Throne, 
All 12 would endure. . 
Cam. Metius, great Metabo is dead, but ihe 
His wretched Daughter ſtill ſurviye in me. 

Met. Art thou Camilla? 

Cam. Yes, and thy Promiſe claim. 

Met. All Ill venture to reſtore Jo 
Injur d Princeſs, to your Right :-/ 

755 my Sword too weak ſhould prove, 
rech by Empire, and by Love, 
By thoſe Pow'rs that now ſmile ver ye, 
With your pointed Fyes il Fight. 
All Til venture, &. 

Cam. See the juſt Gods of Innocence 

* with tender Eyes, 


1 


wal 2 . ö Lat. 


. . 1124 Das 


The Sorrows 1.endure. 
Pow'rs unſeen are arm d to riſe, "oo 
United all in my Defence, © „ e nn 
9 drive Deſpair far off from lewis © 55 
And work my Sorrows Cure. [Excunt. 


SCENE VIII. 4 Palace. 


Zur Kutis Premed awd Lavinia 
Lat. Did then a Shepherdeſs preſerve my Son? 


Pren. Sir, to a gen rous Shepherdeſs my Life I owe. 
Lav. The Name of thy FrotoQreſs een. 
Pren. Dorinda. 


Lav. 825, where tory Dorin dwen? 


Pren. Without ſhe waits, and has a Boon to art g 
More worthy than the Life ſhe gave. 


Lat. Let the lord Nymph appear. 
SCENE IX. 1. Enter Metius, Camilla and Lingo 


Met. Behold her here, to whom we owe ' 


Our preſent Joys, and future Bleſſings too. 


Lav. Behold her here, whoſe bold courageous f Hand 
Di the fatal Stroke withſtand. 


e Behold her here, wo; in the fatal Field, 


Was the forlorn *Preneſts's Shield. Ce 
Cam. The Good I did to Chance is due: c pF, „ 
No Merit can Dorinda claim: 970 3 
Chance did this Defert bs: ſow,” 1 
That I thus proftrate at your Feet, 
Might a kind Acceptance meet, Us . 
And my Requeſt obtaiaͤn. 

Lat. Riſe, and thy Requeſt explain. 

Cam. Poor and diftreſs'd tho? now Teen, 
My Father, near Sebetb's Stream, 8 
Did ſometimes large Poſſeſſions claim; 

Till an Uſurper, arm'd with PowW'r, 
Arriv'd in an unhappy Hour, 


Seiz d on our Flocks, my Father flew, A 
Did me with equal Rage purfue; | N 
And now an Exile mutt 1 A | 

If your Aſſiſtance you _ 


CAL A. 
Lat. Metius, with a choſen Band | 
Of Volſcians, waiting your — 0 
Shall march this Hour to your Relief, %- 
And puniſh the injurious Thief. 
Met. With Joy the Soldier moves to F ight, 
Wben Beauty gives the Word „ 
Beauty ever in the . 
Draws the Bow, and weil che Sword. 
Lav. Fair Dorinda, happy, ., W 
Happy may ſi thou ever be: A 
The Stars that ſmile on happy Days, 


May they all now ſmile on the. 
{ Exeunt all but Preneſto, Camilla 8 Ligco. 
SCENE X. 


Pen Derinds, ah! could you m Hier e 
You there would find a ſoft and tender Lover. 

Cam. A Prince's Favour ſurely is Divine, 

Nor ſhould it like the Sun, on Wretches ſhine. . 
Pren. A Prince's Love, like ſecond Fate, 
Doth a low Object new/create. 

Cam But when he makes unequal Ghote, 
He ſtands condemn'd by publick Voice. 


SCENE XI. Enter Tullia. 


Tul. Fair N ymph, Lavinia calls thee. 
Cam. I am Lavinia's Slave. 
Pren. Stay, fair Dorinda; 
What would my Siſter have? 
Line. to Tul. Fair, I love thee. 
Tul. He is a handſome Swain. 
Pren. Dorinda, for Love of thee I burn, I die | 
Cam. Such Beauty pleaſes, tho in an Enemy. Le: 
Linc. Who art thou? 
Tul. Tullia, a Lady of the Court. 
Linc. And. I Dorindas Uncle. 
Tul. 3 2 VL t. be = M 
Pren. Charm air, for ft lang 
But eſs the Hand 
That gave the Blow. 


With Rm Angus 


Each 
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Each Swain deſpairs, : 
And when ſbe appears | 
| Streams forget to flow, © | 
Lam (Aſide ) Wretched Camilla! a double Slave thou art, 
He who expects thy Crown, now claims thy Heart. 
Wretched am I that I gain him, 
And I tladly would diſdain him, 
hom my Eyes have made my Slave: 
But in vain do 1 endeavour gs 
Fate reſiſting, 
Love perſiſt ing, | 
Unconquer'd ever, „ 
Me an equal 22 have. | Exeunt Pren. and Cam. 


SCENE XII. Aanet Tullia and Linco. 


Tul. Pretty is this Neice of thine ; 
How doth ſhe to Love incline? * 
Linc. For Love ſhe is too young. 
Tul. And yet I ſaw- but huſh, my Tongue. 
Line. Spare your Reflections; the is right, 
And can't diſtinguiſh Black from White. 
Tul. They are Fools, that can rely 
Upon a formal Caſt o'th' Eye. 
Among Women, they for certain 
Know the moſt, that leaſt diſcover, 
To the Husband, or the Lover, 
Il hom thy ſtudy to betray. 
See her to th Appointment haſting,  _ 
Her Steps preciſe, her Looks upcaſting ; 
But could you the rr diſcloſe bebind the Curtain, 
Jou d quickly hear her burſt out into an Ah! 
Linc. Dorinda knows not, on my Life, 
What Husband-means, what's meant by Wife. 
Tul. Small Learning will ſuffice t' explain, 
To willing Minds, * thoſe Words mean. 
Linc. The Meaning then is known to you? 
Tul. The Theory yes, the Practick no. 
Linc. An untouch'd Virgin you appear. 
Tul. J dar'd not wed too ſoon. 1 
Linc. What Thought of Wedlock now d'you bear? 
Tul. To wed whilſt I am in my Noon. Linc. 


K 


Gives good Humour to the Fromard, 


f E 1 17 7 LL A 
Line. Thy Noon is Night. > 
Tul. A well-buile Wight | + 
Linc. A wanton Witch. | 
Jul. A Tongue ſo ſweet. 
Linc. Let if ſhe's rich 
TI her Feet. . 
Aged Phillis d df e fs _ 
255 = Ple N = 
P now for theſe dear afures, Pa... | 
: — bets improu d her Treaſures, © ' | | 1 
When ber Touth was in i Bloons: 7 
Gola ſupplies what Age is 4 © DONE 
| Gold has Beauties ever laſting we". 
Gold gives Brat'ry to rhe -— "Fg | 


Gold gives Honour ro the Clown.” 
Tul. Lino. | es 
Linc. Sce how her Chaps water. * 1 
Tul. I find I pleaſe. | Mb" FEI 
Linc. And I] be at her. 
Like my Brother Beaux o'th' Town, 
III Love pretend, where there is none, 
For thee [ burn, my pretty Dame, 
Be complaiſant, and quench my Flame: 
O how much I long tenfold thee, _ 
And in Hymen's Bands to hold thee. - 
Tul. My Houſe's Honour would miſcary, 
Should I to a Peaſant marry. 
Linc. O Heav'ns! © | 
Tul. Indeed I own that I Ws him, | 
But muſt not yield yet for decorum. 
J languiſh ! | 
Linc. For whom? © 
Tul. I forrow! 
Linc. My Dear. 
Tul. My Treaſure ! 
Linc. I'm here, 
Tul. 2 not to thee, 
e would/t thou? © 
Linc, T, * thee ! 


12 C 4 MF 4 L A 
” Tul. 2 help me! Ade M0) Moat 3 
Tul. Thus penſroe Igo, e eee eee 


And utter my Woe. n * | G 1 


SCENE XIII. Enter Tum and Lui mn 
Turn. Unfaithful, let me go! cke wah. - 


Lav. Whither? Bey . \ W 
Turn. Where WF wil 4 EN we 
Thoſe falſe deluding Accents' no more mag = 


8 Menaces _ well Þ beards; on wh 
oO well I know what Froops b Anm = 
Lav, Taſſiſt Dorinda are thoſe Troop 
Turn. Lavinia with Latinus too was yas joinrd. 

Latinus with his numerous Arms, „ n 

His Daughter with more pow'rful Charms, bt 

For my Deſtruction both alike prepare 27 art 

And Love more fatal is than WW. 


Lav. Can'ſt thou EMET eren AI 
Turn, No, I find | | bar WE . 
Love unreſiſted rules my Mind... 34 2 ert e 


The wonted Greatneſs of m Soul i bene, 
Latinus dies, ſo ſhall 124 to ot” 11065 

Lav. And Lavinia roo 54106 2 336 

Turn. O I live in her. 

Lav. And yet your warlike Squadron to prepare 
You go. 

Turn. I go. 

Lav. And thoſe againſt Latinas y you will lead 8 

Turn. Yes. 

Lav. Latinus is my F ather 5 when he's dead— 
But fee him here. 


SCENE XIV. Enter Latinws. 


Lat. Lavinia, haſt thou choſen ?... 5; Da 
Turn. What do [ hear? , . 
Lav. I've choſen one In 
Worthy your Daughter, and your Throne: wy 
Lat. 0 name him to me, that I may | 
Bleſs * and this auſpicious Day. — "nh 
. You wilh'd for Turnus fetter'd to your Theo 
S 1s 265 51 and muſt be Foun Son. Lat. 


- 


2 


a, 


cu 


L. Turms wile thou weed? 
Turn. What have I done? 3 
Lav. In vain we labour to recede 


From what by Fate has been decreed. 


Lat. Fate with free Will has bleſs'd Mankind. 

_ Lav. To Love that Freedom Ive reſign'd. : 

Lat. Let her that dares thus inſolent rebel, | 
Let her in cloſe Confinement dwell; li bal 
Let none Admittance to her have, 1 
But Armidore, the faithful Slave 
If thy fond Wiiſhes ſtill to Turnus eleayve, 
From Death alone expect a late Reprieve. [Exit 


8 GH N E XV. Manent Turnus and Lavinia 


Turn. Pardon, Ene my too jealous Fears. 
Lav. Unfaithful ture Lavinia ſtill appears. 
Turn. See, | repent: 
Lav. Be gone, and leave the Maid 
By whom the Royal Turnus is betray' d. 
Turn, Forbear tormenting thy unhappy Gueſty 
By his own Guile too much oppreſe'd. 
Lav. To thee I ſwear, and to juſt: Heav'n, 
Rather than violate my Faith once givin, 
I will unmoy'd to Death withſtand 
My angry Father's hard Command; 
And when I am dead, 
Let this upon my Urn be read, 
Here lyes Lavinia, | 
Mo to preſerve unmov'd her Faith, 
Chearfully reſign'd to Death. 
urn. Ah! never yet was known 
A Nymph ſo kind and true, 
So fair — faithful too. 
Deſpair no more purſues me. 
fancy d Fears are flown, 
My Thou his no Foy refuſe me, 
My Torments adieu. IG 
A Dance of Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. 


End of the Firſt Ad. 
Cs 


14 CAMALLA. by g ” Ws; a 
ACT II. SCENE L-- 55 
SCENE, 4 Gallen. | Bp 


[Mio Camilla, Tullia aud Linco, 


Tul. ERE let your Eyes with Pleaſure 
Survey this Royal Treaſure, By, 
Which if we may compare, © 
_ The Court can boaſt of nothing half ſo rich and fair. 
- Linc. Where: e' er we turn our Eyes RN 
Freſh Wonders gaily riſe. 
Cam. United Arts in ev'ry Object ſhine, 
Mortal the Workman is, the Workman's Art Divine. 
Tul. All theſe by Metabo were once poſſeſs d. 
Cam. By Metal? | 
Tul. What Paſſions fill thy Breaſt? | [oppreſt. 
Cam. With Wonder and Diſdain at once my Heart's 
Tul. Behold theſe Royal Statues: Theſe 
The Care of Metabo, thoſe of Latiuus are.! 
Here Caſimilla lyes in graceful Pride, 
Who on the Day ſhe bore Camilla dy d. 
Here Metabo bet Royal Conſort flies, 
Camilla in his Arms, and Sorrow in his Eyes. 
Cam. O miſerable King! unhappy Queen ! 
Linc. Your ill-tim'd Sorrow will be ſeen. 
Cam. Unhappy Child! 
Linc. Your Reaſon is aſleep. , 
Tul. Why does Dorinda weep ? Why flow thoſe Eyes? 
Cam. Becauſe Camilla's Fate and mine do ſimpathize. 
Again, again paſt Wrongs J feel, 
The pointed Jayelin and the Steel. 
My injur'd Soul will know no Reſt, 
Furics will haunt my troubled Breaſt, 
Till he dies 
A Sacrifice, 
By whom our Royal Houſe has been oppreſt- 
Let him die, ye Pow'rs! ſtrike him dead ! 
4 Dart all your Light ning at his devoted Head. 
Þ Tear him, ye Furies! tear him! 


* the Furies Yarm — 


1 — — — — 


CAMVELE 2 


May his Conſcienes diſarm him! 22 
But Pm unwiſe. 1 
O Gods! Camilla's Fate and mine do ane 


Linc. Give your. Sorrows'over}- - A 
Tul. Dorinda, be at Peace. | . — 4 8 
7 Cam. — my Sorrows over 1 
A Grief like mine admits:of no Releaſe. 
Linc. Theſe publick Tears for Shame keepin. 
Cam. Tullia; look, beheld??:? k 
Tul. What is there to be ſeen? my 
Cam. Behold Camila's Shade appears! : 
See what Diſdain her angry N r 105 
Behold! 8 
Tul. 1 nothing Wer aer ATE - 
Cam. Before thee, ſee 3 ſtand. 
Tul. Sure ſhe is mad; where ſhould Camille bay 
Cam. I rave; I rave! or elſe I fleep: But no, 
See there's Camilla full of Woe! 
Behold Camilla near, 
Camilla's weeping Accent hear. 7 
Tul. What doth ſhe ſay? | | 
Cam. Camilla, lo I am. 
I am Camilla, and ſwear, by all m Woes, 
His guilty Days ſhall know no i 3 
His reſtleſs Nights know no Repoſe: 
Day and Night ſhall near him dwell 
Thoſe Horrors all Uſurpers feel! 
Till oppreſs'd by his Grief, 
And encumber' d with Care, 


Depriy'd of Relief, * 

He flies to the Grave in Deſpair. Ul Wh 
Linc. Metius muſt be hither brought, 

To cure thoſe Ills her Grief has wrought. [Erit. 
Tul. Do dell with Madmen ſure 

None but Madmen can endure. [Exit. 


Cam. Linco; Linco and Tullia both are gone 
And Camilla, left alone, 
Safely may her Thoughts unveil, 
The Gods are juſt, and nothing will reveal. 
Sorrow join'd with Sorrow, 


CAMYL 1 


- Grief with Grief combin d, 


16 


* 


Diſtract m1 * | F 


And raiſe Comltions; n 7 Min 


I weep! and I rave! 


And my Wrongs aloud for — _ 


Revenge] Revenge 1 Summon ! 
Revenge is -allmy Care: 
Revenge! 1 ſummon; ande 


— 


SCENE II. Boie Wee. 2 


Pren. Dorinda, hear a faithful Lover. 
Cam. What would Preneſto ſay? 
Pren. In vain I fiy from Sorrocus, 

| hat ſtill attend me; 1 3 

In Grief your Touth is waſted, 
By Grief my Hopes are blaſted. | 
Thoſe Tears thus daily | fawing t eg 
That Breaſt with Si 75 s fill g — 
Will quickly end me. 


Cam. Preneſto! how can J that Joy beſtow, 9 


Which I my ſelf muſt never know? 


Pren. Wich ue Grief] ſimpathize, 
But read Averſion in your Eyes. 


Cam. You wrong your own, accuſing mine, N 


My tender Thouglits with Pity move. 
Pren. And yet ungrateful, you decline 

To caſe my Heart, and crown my Love. 
Cam. Upbraid no more, — .- 

My Virgin Paſſion ; 

With you I pine and languiſb, 

I feel your Grief and Anguiſb, 

But Fate is unrelenting, ; 

And Fear is ſtill preventing 

N Inclination. 


; Flat 
SCENE III. preneſto, Metius and Linco. 


353 * 


Pren. Bright Phebus Rays, that warm hen: 


Are not ſo. Killin as her Eyes: 


That Heav'nly Grace, an comely Pride, 
Are not to ber low dn allay d. 


Enter 
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depa 18 
With a aidracted Look, an OP r 
Metius, wah i peed for ber Re | 
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With which this e to be perform ot 

But with ſuch Expedition 5 1 8 n 

_ _ The ſame Exprels that tel am der, in bert : 
- Shall cell ye that the Work Tg : 1 a 
5 Pren. vi Beauty devored, M ain i eo bn 
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oP Palli ion , ; A 1 * 
eU the Fong Boy, © * n 70 1 ' by 
ever contented, . ki 55 * * 12 
| 000 eaſie ie . hain'ts Doren 4 4% IEA 
— © , "So pleaſing Pain ts,” o dd 0 2 
| ' 'T ferve-him with (Foy, ods hr 
"SCENE IV. Auen Linco and Matius | 


oo I hope Prenefto's ſcaſonable Love, Lanta nh 7 
In time will Geful 75 2 21 W W Bag 
- Met. Lia k kh 1 EDT obey 22 
Linc. My Lord. 1 1 FO 
Met. Do du fo fair Camilla halte, | pation” OP 
And bid her, cer als Bene be paſt, 1 dir 5 3 
To that Part of the City 957 5 e N öh -T 
Where Amaſeno's Waren . ee 1 1e 
Linc. To my Miſtreſs loTHy, -* 105 e 
And will a Fool, or wiſe Man bes ö 7 e an 
As with the Times Mall beſt a agree., ny * 1 Tek, 
Met. 1 love, but dare not. 3 —_ ee 10 
My Flame diſcover, * Ry OT TNT * 


100 Ab 353, 7 * 
Left 1 diſpleaſe her. r 
When I aſſure 1. how — 1 love e 
Thus muſt I ſuffer rec "6. 2 
Without a Cure. 905 


Mor can I tell ber Fan 
* z* S 3% $48 1891 2 
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18 CAMILLA 
SCENE v. Latin, Tum and pn 


Lat. Doth the contitine ſtill unmov'd? 
Turn, Turnus, the ſaith, muſt N beloy, 
Pren. Unwiſe Lavinia! | 
Turn. Conſtant Fair! RY 
Lat. What doth ſhe ITE 41 en fr ain 
Turn. In Turnus Praiſe her Tongue doth daily fow, 
An ofcen when to Armidore ſhe ſpeaks 
Her Tongue miſtakes, 
And calls me Turnus. | 
Lat. This is the higheſt Diſobedience, * 
And Death ſhall puniſh the Offence. CE a 
Pren. Let your Reſentments to ſoft Pity yield, 
Turn. Remember, Sir, Lavinia is your Child. 
Lat. An impious Juſtice will ] do. 
Here, Armidoro. = 
Turn. Ye cruel Gods, what now! a 
Pren. O Father, cruel ! and O King, unjuſt! 
Let. Haſte to Lavinia, and diſcharge thy Truſt, 
Or Turnus let her ſtrait forfake, 
Or in this Cup her Paſſion flake. . 
If ſhe prove diſobedient to my Wall, „ 
Do thou the proud Imperial .cbcl Einl. e [Exit. 5 


SCENE VI. Manet Tacks: | 


Turn. Kill my Lavinia, did Latings ſay? 
No Tyrant, Turn#s never will obey. _ 
I might convey her far from hence; 
To that her Honour will net yield. 
Shall I arm in her Defence, | 
And . with my Troops the Field? 
To. Tyrant Rage ſhe'd then be left: 
Arid when ſhe f of Life bereft, 5 
My fruitleſs Vengeance cant reſtore her. 
Now, Cupid, or never, | X 
Be kind and diſcover * 
What Turnus muſt 4 
When Danger's appearing, 
And kind Fortune 2 . 8 
Our Thoughts are but flow, Exit. 
Neu, 9 or never, &c. SC 
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Ser 1 
Line, My Nei 
55 A Gentle woman . ken a 
And tis due Reaſon > 1 1 


Shook! Scare ae gf. it 5 0 


Tul. Nifong Line e — fs I Sex; 
— | Linc. What? - : B 280 * 3 2 Fr 3,4 IR 5 bl ” 
* Tul. That I'm not marr yer you know — 20 
Linc. What then? LETS Wong 790 


; Tul. I have erpreſt, 1 1 8 ry wa 7h [ 2225 

Spare my Shame, and gueſs the reſt. | ww 

EY Line. I cannot gueſs, I'm ſuch a Danses ** 
Take Heart, and out with t all at orice. ].. 0 2H 
. Then to make plain t Matter L . A 
wedded Wife would gl Ry be. Ys eke * 10 
. Too high for Lineo you were late, ne 
e and I rake State AWE 

For I remember eo 14A. . 
3 What doſt thou $6) ed V 
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18 CAMILLA 
SCENE v. — Pant? 


Lat. Doth the continue ſtill unmov'd? 
Turn, Turnus, ſhe ſaith, mult ever be belovy'd. 
Pren. Unwiſe Lavinia! s 
Turn. Conſtant Fair! | 
Lat. W hat doth ſhe t Wc on nn 2585 ; 
Turn. In Turnus Praiſe her Tongue doth daily flow, I 
And often when to Armidore ſhe ſpeaks 
Her Tongue miſtakes, 
And calls me Turnus. 
Lat. This is the higheſt eee 
And Death ſhall ound the Offence. _ 
Pren. Let your Reſentments to ſoft Pity y IF 
Turn. Remember, Sir, Lavinia 18 your Child. 
Lat. An impious Juſtice wil I do. 
Here, Armidoro. = 
Turn. Ye cruel Gods, bac now! 
Pren. O Father, cruel ! and O King, unjuſt! 
Let. Haſte to Lavinia, and diſcharge "my Truſt. 
Or Turnus let her ſtrait forfake, 
Or in this Cup her Paſſion flake. _. 
If ſhe prove diſobedient to my Will, 5 
Do thou the proud Imperial Rebel kill. [Exit. - 


SCENE VI. Manet Turm 


Turn. Kill my Lavinia, did Latinus fay? 
No Tyrant, Turnus never will obey. 
I might convey her far from hence; 
To that her Honour will net yield. 
Shall I arm in her Defence, 
A" \ rode with my Troops the Field? 
Tyrant Rage ſhe'd then be left: 
a hen ſhe 1 5 of Life bereft, 15 
My fruitleſs Vengeance can't reſtore her. 
Now, Cupid, or never, | 
Be kind and diſcover 
What Turnus muſt do. 
When Dangers appearing, - 
And kind Fortune veering, | 3 
Our Thoughts are but flow. Exit. 
Now, Cupid, or never, &c. SC 
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"Dreſs, follow'd | 
Lite. Firrape, HF bor ble Gifs | 402 
Oſten turns Things apſiui 
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Tay. Lau, is in than dv” = ed 155 


Ling. Let Freedom lefs, ans more Repottbethoun 
14. I find the Proverb 
Ser a N and key 2 Y 
Linc. 
1 A —— 32 535 e v 
And tis but Red r 20 19 5 es 4 n 2c 
Should State aſſume E mori 
Tul. Illuſtrious Linco, ler us now — 4 * 
D fe, What? P09 700 0 97% 7 a ** 
Ss 1. That I'm not any et, you „ 
Linc. What then? | N x N 


Tul. I have o } 
Spare my Shame, and gueſs the * e 

Line. I cannot gueſs, I'm ſuch a "" 2 
Take Heart, and out with't'all at once. 


Then to make plain the Matter ]! 
wedded Wife would ay „ e 
inc. Too high for Linco you were late, + ©4343 
Tis my turn now, and I take State. © TN. 
For I remember oe 14 . 
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Tul. What doſt oo rememibs 
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SCENE = VI An Apart: 


rum ond Side. 
2 ee 2 e! * . « 10 * 


Lav. No Love cas eber 
No Faith was ever u, n 


5© EN E X. Enter es e 
nt 4 
Turn. Wy where ſccute fle yea ſleeps. ow. p A 
Whilſt Fear and Jealouſic at 12 * keep. 1A 
From Death's ſoft Image — my Fair, 536-17; ane 
And for Death it ſelſ pr 


wr rg robs me of = golden Reſts Shay 14 
ith which m [SW 8b * 
Turn. See MY 1 5 a one in t S ho 
Unkindly wakes and ſummons thee to die, 
Lav. To die! „ u 97 nog 
Turn. Your rue A Gather has decrecd, IK - 
His —_— by this H Berg muſt bleed. 
Lav. Welcome my Death from any Hand would would 
_ doubly welcome, 1 it — from thec. 3 L 
trike, and my Father's Will obey. ">, 
Turn. In wounding thee,, 1 (hall my ſelf deſtroy... 
Lav. Art thou not Turnus? dnn 101 
Turn. Thou know 11 er 62% Ob 3zd Wy NN 
Lav. Be like thy ſelf then, traly b raves \Y 511.1 
And ſcorn the Weakneſs of.a\Slayce.,.... + 
Strike deep, and ler the Crunon Flogd. XK der 
My Faith inywlat@make'ggogsan. im. own tl 
You Thy DEN Life rare orga a 
And at thy Father's ee SES. 
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CAMIERA 


8 ER X. Enter Latinus. 
ding Slave! why this Delay: 


Lai 
Haste „ an. mg juſt Commands obey. 


— - 
- 
TT 


lau. Dread Sir, La uin does not beg to lire, 


Bu: chat your Pardon you would kindly give 
Det mould Bale, Ni 
than ate her Virgin Vo W. kd 
Die then torgattefi and. abhorr N 
Liu. My: Breaſt is open; ſtrike, 'my Lord, 


It „our unhappy Dau 
Kacher 
Lat. 


Turn. Ill periſh rather! 
Lat. Moſt audacious Slave! 


wt © ; 
8 


Ly 
* 


Dur'ſt thou an angry Monarch's * och bre? 
J urn. I ſcorn the Task to which I am en 


I wear a Monarch's Soul and * nd 


In me ſee Turnus. 
Lat. Thou Poiſon to my Eyes! 


T uri us art thou, and in a Slave's Dif iſe? 


My Daughter's Honour thou haſt ſta d, 15 N 


For which thy Life ſhall p 


Turn. | tweariby Empire, _ by Love I 3 
Her Honour's bright as is the Morning Star. 


Henceforth 1.t Enmity and Diſcord ceaſe, 


And let Lavinia be the Pledge of Peace. 


* 


Lat. Anger to Friendſhip does give way, 


Like Night that flies approaching Day. 

Lav. Foys are attending, 

Thoſe Cares are ending 
That did diſtreſs me. 
Love reconciling, 

And Fortune ſmiling, 
Unite fo bleſs me. 

Turn. Around her ſee Cupid flying, 
Behold him wiſhing, dying ; | 
Such Graces ſhine all oer her, 
| Gods might adore her. 

Blind Boy, forbear to woe her, 

Thy Flame admits no Cure ! 

To me, in ſight of Heav'n, 
Her Faith is gin. 


\ 
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2 CAMILLE A 


SEN E IX.-- A., 


Enter Metius, Camilla, and g Nn. 
Met. Behold Camilla, the gieat — 
An Exile long tn unhappy Fair has been 
At length ſhe comes in a propitious Hour, , 
To free her Subjects from a lawleſs PO. wi tt 
Cam. Behold Camilla, bo was born your Qu: 
Ve wretched Yolſcianc, with Regret Ive ſeen 
The Royal Throne by proud Oppreſſion ſtain d, 
Where Metabo with ſo much Mildneſs reign d. 
For your fakes, not my own, I'm coe 8 
To drive th Uſurper far n PDP A 
And rule ye with a lawful Sway; by TY 
As Children dear ye are to me. 
Met. Preneſio comes! 
People. Then let him die. 


SCENE XII. Enter Preſto, 


Cam, Fender 7 
Met. With calmer you muſt todd, | 
Pren. Yes, let him die ; let the Oppreſlor bleed 
That wrong d Dorinda. Ye martial Spirits, , | 
And let the Will of Metius be your Law. 
So brave a Gen'ral in a Cauſe fo right, 
Ev'n now you triumph e er move to ag. 
Met. 5 leads to Batte ws . 
Who dares oppoſe bim? „ 
The Rebel Squadrons his Prefence 15 e | 5 
x See how the Herve - 2 
| e all before him, F e 
Arm d with Light ning ſhot rom her Fj 
 [Exeunt 22 and the People. 


SCENE XIII. Manent Preneſto and Camilla. 


cam. Hope would my fond Heart enſnare. 
But Oh! 


Pren. But what? | E F 2 
Cam. My Soul is all Deſpair; 8 


Cloſe in my Boſom let it ſleep. 


C nn 1 
g Nee Hat mo 
Conceal 8 ove: * 
Prem. To me they 7 may der. Nes — * 
_ Cam. Tis Love. | Rs 
Pren. Of whom? Were I the hap 
Cam. My Tyrant's Son is Author of my Pain. 
Pen. Mterous Paſſion! Fan By Love - 
To him, who ſhould chy move. * 
Cam. Love is Almighty, and controls the Heart: 
Thy Sire my Tyrant, chou my Idol art. LA. 
SCENE XIV. Fa 


Line. Young Prinee, ee ben eee: 

In Armidoro, the Moriſco Slave, | 

Turnus is found, who (ſafe in that Di 

Has paid his Vows to Fair Lavinid's Eyes. 

'  Pren. What's that I hear? | 
Cam. Surpri News? 5 EVR - Sg 

And dh youd ceaſe to love your be. LS 


ag eteful you me, we ONE * 
Ws hu fe hope ire e 


_ The . tend | TO 

Sure never was born.” n. 
Tou fly your Pur ſuer, | 1 
Tos court your Undoer, 5 e 
Aud tamely ſurrender 


To one you „„ [Exie. hes 
SCENE XV. lien, Curie and lines. 


Linc. Turnus is the Rarilias King; | 
To him if you your Grief diſcloſe, . 
He might hi * har Aſſi ſtance bring. 
And loving you dethrone your Fos. 
Cam. Thou know'ſt his Vows are to „Le 
p * With. you the Volſcian Kingdom he will e, 
The Charms of Love to Empire may ſubmit. | 
Cam. Love and Ambition ftrive 
Which ſbull the Conqueſt gain; 
'Tis ſweet in Loue to thrive, 
pleaſant tis to * 


0 


Both 


7 


3 Both C 


"WA 51 are courageous 1 aa? 
Aud. equal is the Kale n eee av 
J en both out ragebus, Y ol. 6580 01 A17T 
Nor know which will prevail. I [Ex 


| 80 ENT' XVI. Manet Links.” 6. a. 


Linc. Love hath a Character not half o bad 
As he deer vember he makes Fokks ann on e's ky 41 
F 
Tal. Bchold your Vaſſal lo, Ch 41 
Does to your Footſtool bow. 
Linc. For conſtant Proof of what I 6. 
In her the paſt Age preſent ſee: E N 
A few kind Words, a wanton Smile, 0 2 
Shall the amorous Crone beguile. 
Tullia, forgive all paſt Offenccs. 
Tul. Joy has depriv'd me of my Senſes. | 
Linc. Thoughts interpoſing made my, Tongue 
Utter what did not to my Heart belong. © 
Tul. I would not change my PU F ate, 
To be firſt Miniſter of State. 4 
I do invite thee as my Gueſt, ; : 
To ſhare in the approaching Feaſt, - 
| Which great Latinus doth 42mg 
| For Turnus and his Royal. Bride. 
| Linc. I will go with thee. 
| Tul. I muſt know 
| On what thou doſt contemplate ſo. 
| Lins. I'm charm'd with thy N Addreſs. 
. Tul Sec how he eyes me! 
| Linc. Thy Beauty pleaſes to Exceſs : 
It doth ſurprize me. | 
Tullia, 7 feel thy Charms begin to move me; 
Dy, can you love me 
_Tou filly with balmy Sweets, the ambient Air. 
O! would a gentle Smile but once relieve me, 
No Paſſion would with mine compare ; 
Tou d yield to Love, and Love would neer deceive JO 
Tul. I thought, when firſt he ſeem'd ſo nice, 
He would in time reward my ren 
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EXMALL 2 


In Love-Affairs Im ftill ſo wiſe, \ “N I\ nu 
That firſt, E laſt, In ſpe” Fo 4 ok! £3 __ RY 
Something is in my 


en 


— 


Srl Graces ME, Tv r 6214 n ed 2.3 
That no Beauty more (ns, . oy © nt 1.1 ang - 
Young Men, and Old, ieee dhe mos #1 | 4 mart 
Alike they do Fire n,/ͤ 
With paſſionate | Stoves. n 200 wa oY KX 
They Sing, awd"they C - „ they Dreſs, and look Fine : 
In hopes that Fair Tullia will un Day inclinè: n 
But Fair One, adea our as . 
To live hone ever, n 1 '& 311/186 11 aud” of 
Whateer they et in va! a a 


SCENE XVII. Ent Tad and G. 
2 and after Lavinia. 137 


2 When Love to Conſtancy is join d. 8 [ 
What unknown Raptures fill the Mind! 

Cam. Great Sir! R Won! . 12 

Turn. Come near. % MN 

Hm 2 Slave rouchſaſe to hear. * 

urn. Turnus was never deaf to a Vingin's T. 

Cam. I am th' Unhappy Shepherdeſs. mY 
n Turn. I've lately heard of thy Diſtreſs. | 
Thy Valour too I've heard proclaimd; 
Whilſt this my Wonder, that * Pity N 


89 


Ho grace fully N e ee 2801 
Cam. L. ſue to Thee“. ehe 3 2 
The Gods reject not a poor: R agen Knee 195 N 


And the Sun- Beams with bg — uſtre ſnine/, 

As well upon the Thiſtle as the Vine. bat 

Turn. She of no Mortal Race 

A Heay'nly Form her Viſage * oy 

N ymph, adore ye! ow [Enter Lavinia. 
Lav. Ung ratefal!\ * TIP vert AN * 

Turn. Such Heay'nly Beau) - ͥ 


Lav. Turnus! Dorinda 

Turn. I am Lavinia lav“. wk 

Cam. What Wrltlehe Princeſi hai ? 

| 85 N ymph, R Turm. | 
* | 
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25 | 


% 


- 
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Turn. Lavinis ! 8 105 5 * * 1 de. "Es Gr WE IM 
Tarn. Your jealous Feats er. 5 


Lu. With ſuch . 
Cam. Live in each other, bappy Fair, 
None ſo True, and none fr. 
Lav. Ungrateful Tarn oo wr 
Turn, You wrong my Love. N 
Lai Were ſhe but Noble, as ſhe's TI 

Inno for her you, ou d declare. 

Cam. l is far beneath your Deny. 


rr * 3 
Thus to inſult o'er Miſ. ry. X N. 8 
v. Dormda, leave me, may n chou be v N 
Hayhy jna in, any, but in him. V 4 1 
fy: E 
Yet Im a Cucen, as well as ſhe, : TExir. 


Lav. Fly, fr, and 1 1dob Baff e =R; 


That flies », 4k a nene, 
1 no Eaſe in 12 e210 84 
The Life you gave me : ar TT 5 
Death is more pleaſing, Lin av 
y Alp did you fave m 2 - N 
But yet 2 nl Nn 45a” 
1 aid adorm ye. Nice Hen! 1192 5 l * * 


Fq, fiy,: &c. . bas J: EY» 14401 
Turn. Her 5 Fears at orice perplex and pleaſe 
For Jealouſie $a 72 of fervent e £©3R o 
Vet gladly would I give her Paſſion Eaſey 1 0 


„ Jealouſie remove. £53 eboe? T 


2 ene 59 birk 
ly far away,” no more „ 
Fly from ur — 


efign to we” * 1 154 U FONT þ 


24 * ** BEE 1 eie, 1 1 
ee, Feads , 14. N * 
ha. Lover's Paſſion, 5 
A Virgin's "0" 
Tben labour'(t to deſtroy. - 5 
Aud e . 


N —CDaw my, 


Wk unextir 


cu 


AST, II. SCE N * 


Noble Apartment, . uithout 4 Tone. 
Latinus, Turnus, aud Preneſto. 1 
Lat. Urns, I rather choſe'Penj gn H 
- \Aliving Friend; than Ki a Pede Ph, 10 ” 
Turn. With equa war. did the low dec 5 | 
My Life was in 
Pren. All this perhaps by Fate is wrought, W Us ' 


W 1 1 mote. I I nn g (16 0 
1h! ting! Feidaithig/Jet his Jai,” 

My 85 Safe be your Care, 9 yourb M 

Burt this I do —— — that you eoMcV9" 25 5 


. + by 
t i: ii d 18. 114! 


The Blood crabs. i any yer 11 17143 2 


Survive new .roub. es to create. 

Turn. Ache wer 16 word? alt n 
Lat. We ſwenf it dech z noilis9 ven n agi bas 
And Heav'n be Witte of che Oatt : 


But as for th6e}\Prove}ts, Us . * 1 l 2H - 


Gott} | wn. 


Preſerye with equal hy > 
Re aob{1 | 


The Love of ED ot key 


Dan TH 
Pren. Thou may'ſt be GN SP 
Whilſt equal to thy Great A —— _ 
The Nymph I love, I TG NEL 


And fair — 2 
Honour forbids that I ſol EE * H r 
Or ſhe ſubmit to an ue 

Hopeleſs I love, and ne er muſt enjby r, FT 1 8 hs 
g Turn. Happy Ibu nd 1 2 en hep - aamo “J 


4 0b at of 


Pren. To Preneſto foe toll never 

Turn. e 1 0! 100 
Pre. Hopes dechning eIvOL 97 Dur "wor Hei bak 
Turn. en e 20D 160 9201, 7201 R 


Pren. Avoid n 7 0 7 Wonne 
Turn. Invite me. c ©\ Hans IN 1 MN 


Pren. O the Torment: . \ NL 


; pid. Dd . 
Turn. O the * 5 7 5 a Hts GENE 
Nene eee 


ND 


Wr, and yours in mie. 
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* Hater he 7 
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In what does kay" 
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X CAMTELA 
dots w Bakr Lavinia e 


Tul. Frar not, Doinda I'll obſerve with Cate, 
And Turnus follow wich a watchful Eye: 


If ought ſhou'd. pals between em that's unfair, 
You fra — 9 — from your fachfal. Spy Seo. * 


Lap, Unfzüthful Turnus?! „ 


25 


1 A 


| Fly, ye Virgins, fly ci, unfaichful Lover: r 5 A Th! 


Falſe bis Tears are, and fatal his Wiles. 
Man by Nature a T rant, a Rover, 


- 


PMI 6-7 N 8 
Gaily, Been ge er ee, A 
e moſt wi „% 5 0926 v9 We yt 
That deſpiſes Wants: 55 1 aids 


Their feign'd Praiſes, and Ade Smiles. b. en 


SCENE III. Tullia maner, Enfer Linco 


1071 # 01.2% 0 


Linc. Tullia, thou art the Idol af my w 
And Heav'n my Paſſion ſeemg t appriνe "SOR, 
Tul. I'll try ſome Secret to obtain. 


73 A vie 2 


oy the Dd Fs STENT AE again? 


be LEW tw 27d 
e I ng 2344510 I T 
'd 


| d: 
Turnus 5 7 0 df IL f. 

48. 5 — Hr 
«1 o lep Riek 14 
Of dee el e e 

| Tul. He'll e Ft 15 „ 1 2 did 4700 

Ag thou art a br t eln ac 10 
Excuſe a Maid's Ir Impertinence. „ N * N 


Woman dag 200 8090 ber "ay os er 
Su — Oi: i. oY 


But to Our dane Nin nn 
And tell how wach Wu yy L 


[ We dur ana-. 

Linc. For xr . lore, bay 0 endure l. : 

Tul. I know y are. wounded ran 
Theſe pur era vx „ mur 
That ali ud laat t e ee ee © nm 
To To OY TP | An NN «Wo mwT 

2 — gp 1 | 

races genuin flowing, 


Deſpiſe | 


* 12 ͤ— — — — . — — —— = 4 = 

= Ay 4 Re * — : 2 1 * — * \ + $6 N A n 
2 ay 15 * 39 * * ö 9 2 LS 9 * 

2 1 25 . * * Aa", £ 
g 1 5 * * 
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I E. ＋. 
- 


| Deſpi e. the help of Pas. unnunl id. 1, A N 


*Tis Muſick but to hear me; n 


Tis fatal to come near mm/ | N W A 


1 * ſhort, to cut off farther: N 
e's 727 jar chan a Witehee... . wala \ 


ws. 1 e 1/1357 


Tul. 7 For whoſe fory IA ve and die. 
Linc. Quel Love for thee does Py me. 


Tul. Iperteſbe it. K 
Linc. 1 believe it. 1 26k a 
Tul. And to me it is 0 Wa 4 cn e 


5 For lile Thunder, pe . 0 K. 1d a * 20 
Bright Charms fly raund me. PU VOR WEST ED 297 Der 
Linc. O my Anguiſh! © e eee 
Tul. How '1 langaifh! | 58 Sv * Þ 
Pretty Creature 
Linc. Hideowus — MER e al 
Tul. For thy "ng I ow ani, die. 
For thy * 


Pren. Cupid; 01 at 24670 . l 


Or thy Cruelty give FUSE.” © nee 
Since I'm ſworn a Slave to Beauty, „ n 
Since I'm conſtant in my Duty, n 


Let the vanquiſd d Nymph * me, 
Let her crown her faithful Leue. 0 
Cam. Fortune, O ! at rene „ 
And thy cruel Frowns grve over. . 
Pren. For Trifles why ſhou'd you lament, 
Vou that are born to Miſery? 2 
Cam. Perhaps ihe be King will now relent, 1 


** his promis | 
on. 1 e ate He =chp en ont 

As chat the King vill to ki Word be true. 
Cam. Let it ſuffice, that all I know d LT. 
Of Love, I do on rr 3 UG 1 


Pren. 2 Luer un, 7 £560 &” a 
Nor wow'd Therter thrive”: © N 2 14 


And Death is in my Eye. Isen Ways Lau 1 7 


—— 2 


„„ 


— 2 ———— ZU — 2 —2, ü — 4 
* 


- 


3 my CO — — D— 


—— — 


——— 


Love conſpirin ing with thy. Foes, 


Vain Maid, Preueſto never can 


Turn. Cam. Ay 


6 
is FP > , 2 
— by * > - 4 1 * 
* 
* 
* * 
EA MAL | 


A Heart for Heart is all... Id W I KN W 


Lover can gain. F SH 01. e 4th ed 
7 Happineſs I feel, e "RIG II VL Ws Nur“ 
No Mortal can reveal. DESK. Sd nd 


F all you haus you gi, O 112 0: Nod) MI bd 
ne er edel, Jaimtar - o Coupe 


| {fit 
SCENE, N, Capi rn * 
$9 „dess i Tullia- . a 10 . 


Cam. FRF. "Camilla, 8 N £ 
W hat has Love to do with thee? 


Does thy Thirſt of Pow! r 50 
And yet Preneſto governs hers! 3 


To wed Dorinda hell decline fs s . hs ih 
And I unlawful Flames diſdain, .. e 


Shand I who I am diſcover, pay 3 


And that way hope g ee Lover, "az wc \ wt 


T Life I ſhou'd expoſe, 
And Peach wou'd crown my Nuptial Vows. 
Rwake, awake; my Heart, aud know that III, 


Rather than live for Love, wou d f die. 
My Heart to act is zealous ; SPEAR PEP. 


But Fear reſtrains my 2 AD Le Turds. 
Turn. My RE 1 n | 


My Wiſtes ſtill wit Age pe LI 
) Ve T2313 25A 10 

Cam. Turnus is t th, 2 Wade 1 = . 
Once again Il try my 5 


Turn. My 2 e bee, 
My Wifhes jt wich 84 

Cam. oy ik cw Occafes © _ s: 
Of her un 1 

Tul. . Yea 1 "i fog dem, ; 
And may t 

Turn. My, 

Cam. The . as Or 


All Sorrows is excee mg. 
Tul. A hopeful Tra 
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N 1 that do hy 
But heavieſt Sorrow within m Breaſt. 
Turn. No common Ego endure. . NN 1 
Cam. Your Grief admita a erden 1h N 
If Lavinia ſcorns 7 — Ye, anodes wh wk 
ueens with Roy arm move * N XI 
W ul. Perfidious Wretch! A 0 2 3 | 
Turn. No other Charms my Heart an . 
In which Lavinia reigns entire. (el a ng) th, 
But ſhou'd Low Wes 2" > 
To anotfics Fi $8 Ek wold be mine. / © 
aun Then 3 . vA 
And vindicate the Honour of vir bow abs 
Suppoſe Camilla ſtill ſnou di hire, Shad 166 
To whomthe;#olſcign Realms are dus. 95 Fee ah” 
Turn. Andi if Gamille ſhou'd ſucy! WS: 5.0 nc > 
Cam. Then ſhe by Homer Join'd.46 . N 
Tul. Wholeſome Advice! 4 
2 By you reſtor'd in happy Hour, 
bon theſe Kingdoms as her Dow'r.. 
we 57 For this Dorinda, if I live, 0 
Thanks from the Princeſs ſhall receive. [Evt. 
Turn. Io King Latinus I have giva  — 7 
My Faith, in Sight of conſcious Heav'n, 
That Metabo's Footed Blood od 
Shall be wich Hoſtile Rage purſu d. 8 
am What I propoſe, I dont adviſdGGQ. 
Turn. Nor wou d! from the fair Lavinia change, 
Tho? through the World I might a Monarch range. 
The Floods fall quit the Ocean, . 
The Stars their nightly Duty. \ way. Coe 
When J forſale the. Beauty, NN 
That does 7 Heart comman t. 
The Sun ſball loſe his Motion, her.” 
No Sand the Shore ſhall cover, 
_ When. [ forget to lave ber, $ 
Whoſe e 1 can't. withflend. - 
bas obe r (i 
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1 on SCENE vi. To L 44 Ma...” 9 


a" — What halt thou Cai," iunwary l N 
Thou by thy Rlf art now betrayd. 
Dangers eu y way ſurround % 

Torments freſb begin to wound ne er eb 


4 


Fate my Wiſhe $ Pe 2 70 LU: 2 3 W ny 3 | 

I Fo fi Z white Swan H 116 -355w0 
Like Flow'rs es TE] bolt 14 xv 
Soon WT war a” -aHo eee 

Mud ers Dying. hh: von 1 TExit. 


SCENE; VI. e at Ln 


Lav . She faid that Queens were ready with cheirCharms 
- To crown his Leve, and fill his Arms. . 

She ſaid, Camilla ſtill did live, 5 | 
And cou'd to him the Volſcian Kingdom:yi ive.” 
Lat. To a deep Dungeon let her be — d, 

Fer Hands and Feet let ſharpeſt Irons Gan. 
Be cruel and be jealous, 
Tf [afely you wou Rule; : 
The Active, and the Zealous, 1 
Condemn the eaſie Loo. . 
Lav. Turnus is falſe, ' and Im undone, 

Dorinds has the Conqueſt won; 

Dorinda ſpoke, and he obey d, 

Turnus is falſe, and I'm betray d. 
Anger's for War declaring, © 
Love wou'd ſome Pity ſhow ; < 
My Soul is not ſo daring, 450% MY 
But anſwers No, no, no. © | 
What Hope can now relieve me; 


Abandon'd, and 9 8 . 
What Hand from Death reprieve me, \.. 
Srnce Turnus gave the Blow? [Exic, 


S GENE. 


Enter Metius on one /ide, and Linco on tbe ether; and of 

ter Preneſto. 

Eine My Lord, whatPow'r can now ourFate withſtand ? 
Camilla lyes confin'd by the King's harſh Command. 


elt e 7 Ja 


l b2- 


Met - uo for whar? 788 . Gba 

Linc. 1 cannot learn bet err 
= Ear. 

Met. Too true I fear thou haſt t G n. 


Our cloſe Deſigns have reach d his 


Linc. We are all undone! 
Met. Can we no Proſpe& 6 
Of ſudden Hope? 


Linc. Ev'n now methinks'T feel tho kee. 
Mer. Then Death is welcome. 2 be we 


Enter: r 
Pren. Metius! Lindo 

© Mer. I ſtand prepar d to bleed. Wien v 
_ Linc. And Linco is already. - ap 


| Met. Preneſto's here, what muſt we lay 


Linc. Fear has ta'en my To e awa 8 
Pardon my Lord; and if © — «x 


Pren. all have heard, * pe nod tro 5 
And ſure Dorinda highly err d. 


Yet though Lavinia does inſpire - * 

— 45 black 8 

Heart to orgweneſs ee, \ 
Add would prevent the _ Blow: 


Met. Hopes revive} 7. > In 
Linc, I'm ſtill alive! {to wigo Low 3s 5 
Pren. With thy choſen Bands do chow" 


4 5 * 


Linc. I with Conduct void of Fer, 


To the Priſon with me go. 


Will follow, and bring up the Rear. 
Pren. Twixt her and Death I'll i 
And fave her from her bloody Foes. * 


A, * \ 
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SCENE IX. | Monene Metis md Lie, 


Met. Fate 
AE van.) - J: 
nc. So ma prove. fl ; i 
PE... F To : Priſon to a Throne, 
ickly raiſe; 
1 dier is our w., 


begins to file, again, 2 2 11 
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The moſt abandon'd "MUG" lugky: Hour R 
And who can tell but this is ours? on Mi + 
Linc. Forge 9 does a 6 '3 41 7% 
So ſudden a Rey fear. T2111 « 005 . 
Met. Though fierce the Light uin i,, *, 
Some Foy it brings our Res, 150 a 
In Darkneſs ſtraying. diefe nb binv0 
The Rays our lite Wired mes i. Mtlotit Wor av Ml 
From 3 rotectinggʒñ 1 4 er HITS 715 
22 7 o eee, 
From DD eath a while ſecure ß 
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u. 1 
| XR TY 
Linc. The Court for.cettain 'a the beſt; School, We. 
To make a States Man fa Ft. 1 nou 
Since I came hither I've learnfmart on fs In 
Then I knew all my Life befort. Ä 2 A bag. 


Linco's grown another Crruature; 8 a 1 5 7 
See this Look, behold this Features, ont AE 
Show me ſuch a Transformation, .. 1 ; 515 wy 


Wanton Laſſes, withfMmboth Tac, 2 ao oh 
Brown or ellew, Ruddy, Sallowy nm 11 
With an Ogle thus I warm ye; M a' AS 
Hith a Motiontbus'T charts ſe OO 
Let this learned Wig ſpeak for mes; 00 d ni T 
Let this Shape and Hir — 109) dw 1 WA 
Im Sir Courtly of the Nalin. | bas olle 


SCENT" Xt." Ban Lividis e 


@v, You've both beyond Forgivene err'd; 12 + 
2457 orinda ſpoke; and RAR ro tet v ' 


—_ Firm to my Vows 1 mill abide; 9261 i | 

Lav. Go, let Camilla be your Bride. an Fat 

Turn. Baniſh that Anger fromyoar 3 86A 
And ceaſe your Vaſſal to > deſpiſe; L en \ * 


Lav. Haſte, and new Realms acquire; but t know, 
N 


That Royal Nuptials wait us co n 
Turn. Ceaſe, Cruel, Tyramnigitigy , Vibe bon A. 
Fn Jour Ann over ; 
Unleſs 
4 


c 


Unleſs, my Vows deſpiſn "gs 
ou kill your Lover, © 
Ah ! you kill your Lover! - 
| Tou are my Souls Ambition; 
T have no Wiſh above yes © 
Unjuſt is es Suſpicion ; 
1 conſtant Love ye! © 
Lav. Theſe Pangs of Love I can no longer bear, 
My Cruelty was feign' d, my Love — x 


Turnus 


Turn. Lavinia! 

Lay. Ceaſe, Cruel, to deceive. ne, 
Give, give your Falſbood over, 
Leſt when unkind you leave -__ 

Tou kill your Lover! © 

Ab] you kill yaur Lover! 
Let me be gour Ambition, © 
And taſte no Bliſs above me. 

Bleſt will be my Condition 
ou can love me. 


Both. Ceaſe, cruel, &c. 1 ſig ; [Exeunt. 


SS BNP 


A Priſon. Enter Camilla; and 4 
5 and Linco, and People. 
Cam. Fate, the more it does depreſs me, 
Makes me ſtronger oy enduring ; 1 
Fortune never reſs me, 
Death has — Sorrows Curing. 
Enter Preneſto, Metius, Linco, &c. 
Pren. Dorinda, ceaſe thee to complain; 
Thus I break th unworthy Chain. 
Cam. Much I owe for this Releaſe. 
Pren. Fly hence, Dorinda, and let theſe 
Conduct thee to ſome other Clime, 
Where ſafe thou may ſt forgive my Father's Crime. 
Loye does a dangerous Task impoſe,  . 
G thee Life, I do my own expoſe. 
| Met. Say, Madam, am I underſtood? 
"Cam. Is your Aſſurance _ and — 


"= 
* 


er Preneſto, Metius, | 


rr CAMILLE. 


Met. As firm as Fate. 

Cam. All cheſe, you fay, 'To Preux | 
Arc arm'd in my Defence, an muſt my will obey? *. 

Pren. They are your Slave. 

Cam. Let me this Proof of your Obuivace find: 
Diſarm the Prince, and ſee him doſe Confin'd. 

Pren. From whence this Boner treacherous Maid: 2: 

Mer. Submit thy ſelt. 

Pren. I am betray d. 

Linc. In vain with a defencele(s Hand, 

You ſtrive our Numbers to withſtand. | |. 

Cam. My Arts ſucceſsfully have urn, F 
Sure Token of indulgent Heav n. F A 
My Pcople call me to the Throne, 

From whence they drag Latinus FORE 
For know, Preneſto, I'm a Queen; in mne 
No more Dorinda, but Catzillaice. Eærunt all but ren 


SCENE Xu. 


Pren. Camilla Metius is a treacherous Slave!. . 
Curſe on theſe Fetters! O! how I cou'd rave} 
The Furies rage within my troubled Breaſt ; 
L am with all the acs of Hell — 
Larvingd 1: Barker! A fins Camilla 1 oY 
= the „ ee => 
laſbing Thing. 
Dreadful Thunder, 
Fates defying, 
Rend the guilty. World ieee. 
But Camilla, 
O forbear her l 
Let th? Auvengern 
Of Fuſtice ſpare her. N 
Let Alecto never find ber. n 
Love enrag d to Preneſte has refien'd ber.  [Exir, 


SCENE XIV. 4 Hell of Entertainment. 


Enter Latinus, Tumns, Lavinia, e ge... * 3 
Begins with a Mane. 
* Lavinta — Wn OY Tum. 


„ 
PI 


CALA 


6 * Tom. Mache! is the Fair you gi. . 


a Lav. Hail hippy Ben nge am l 
To Turn. Lavinia, Hand and Heart Ther price. 
6 83 ö Enter Tullia 
ES Tul. To Arms, to Arms ! Rebellious Crauds: \ 
Haſte to the Palace. | » 
Lat. Whence this Noiſe? = 4 * 
5 Tul. Thau ee wüde Ni wad...) - 
Cry, Live Camilla! and they cr, ll!!!“ 
Guilty Latinus, let him die. $0.19 m 
Lat. Camilla! and alive! = 3&4 72.8 


Lav. O fatal Change Zi (Wy 
Turn, 1 will in thy Defenee-advance..'/ | ' 1 i | 


Tat. Old tho' I am, yet ſtill K K'eg 
4 weild the Sword, and bend the Bow. 7 * 


SCE N E the Laſt. 


' "Camilla and her Party Euter, and Rey ome Refibante 
tz Diſarm Latinus and the reftiy whilſt u e Senate 
Plays, at the Triple of which, Enter Camilla. 


Tul. Mercy! to a tender Maid OE THT; NOT Weg 
; A 22 Rag: 3 5 4 | ' | 
And hither ſee the Prince convey' 1 ar | 
Chain'd like a Pris ner let him come, Seca i 
And here attend from me bis Dom. eee. 
5 Lat. My Son in Chains? | 
Turn. Relentleſs Fate! | 
Cam, To Tyrants and Uſurpers too, © 


 Severeſt Vengeance fure is due. 
Preneſto 15 brought i n 
Lat. M Son! * 


4 


Lav. My deareſt Brother! 
Pren. Lavinia) Father! . | SIM 
Turn. Preiß 


Pren. Turnus „ TE 7 9, - 5 x" 


Cam. No more! 
raw ineffectual Tears give ber. "Gf 
Preneſto ſirſt by this ſhall bleed; 

And when in thy Lavinia's B i dy d 
» Thine ſhall ſwell = PE Tide. 
Tul. O Bloody ! 


% 8 = , 
« —— ” — — ety * „„ „„„⸗%q — 
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Lav.” A Weight upon my Heart I feel! | 
Lat. A deadly Cold has mine r * 
Cam. Die then, Preneſto. 5 
Pren. Strike! 
Cam. But on this Breaſt. 

© Pren. Ye Heav'nly Powers! 


Cam. Love, has pom 1 Anger i is no more. 
Lat. O Heavn!! 


— * 


Tarn. O Love! 

Lav. O Fate! 

Cum. To skreen' thee from the PeoplewHar ate. 
Their fatal Malice to prevent, 


I doom'd thee to Impriſonment. 

I ated an ungrateful Part, 

But Love contriv'd the pious Cheat : 

Henceforth be Sov'raign of my Heart, 

And rule it in an Husband's Right. 
'Pren. A Joy ſo ſudden, I can ſcarce believe. 
Cam. Al, a juſt Reward thou ſhalt receive, 

For thy great Service. Fair Lavinia, now, 

Be you in Turnus happy, he in you. 

Turn. The Gods are juſt, , 

Cam. And Sir, do you [To lac, 
Learn what to Juſtice, and to Merit's due. 
Kevenge was in my Power. Do you forget 
To proſecute our Houle with Hoſtile Hate. 

* Lat. Hate is driven out of the Field, . 
And Anger does to Freindſhip yield. , ., 


Cam. Let Peace and Love poſſeſs cach Heart. 2 


# 


Tul. Thou art my Cupid. „ * 
Linc. Thou my Pſyche art. 4 * 
Pren. Care is fled ; Deſpair s no more. 3 


Turn. Give, my Heart, thy Sorrows ore... 
Pren. 


and Im rewarded. , 
ie. [ Love has ſmil'd; my Vows regarded. 
CAO R. Happy, happy is the Swain, 
Who — * — or d in vain. Ku Onmes. 
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